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Little J 


Hey little brother, how's it going? You keeping Mom and Dad busy? I 
hope so. It ' s up to you to keep them on their toes while I'm 
gone . 

It's strange being away from home now. Never been gone this long 
before, but I'm having a great time so far. I'm sharing a room with a 
lot of other guys which is _not_ restful let me tell you, but we have 
some good times. My bunkmate is a really crazy guy. I think you'd 
like him. His name is Ben and it seems he's in trouble every other 
day. Kind of weird because he's one of the smartest guys here. 

I don't much like having to wake up so early, but it's the way of the 
Navy. If Dad can do it then so can I. 

So what's up with you? You still driving Mrs. Fashman up the wall? 
Don't let Mom and Dad see this, but you keep up with what you're 
doing. That woman shouldn't give you such a hard time just because 
you know stuff she doesn't think you should. So what if most third 
graders don't no what the Pythagorean Theorem is? I'm proud of you. 
Besides, you're there to be with other kids and stuff. Mom and Dad 
are _really_ teaching you. 

Speaking of that, you still doing okay with the advanced stuff? I 
know, I know, you're a genius, but that doesn't mean I can't ask. I'm 
your big brother, it's my job to take care of you. Is Mom still 
wanting to send you to that summer camp for smart kids? How do you 
feel about it? I know you didn't want to go earlier. I think you 
might have a good time. I remember when I went to camp when _I_ was 
eight. We had a lot of fun. I still write my bunkmate. 

Anyway, I have to go, my break is almost over. I'm on my way to a 
Navigation class. I think you'd like it, lots of math. 

Take care of Mom and Dad for me. I love you and I'll see you 
soon . 

Love, your big brother, 

Robbie 


End 
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